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collective influence he made innumerable pulses of knowledge and thought vibrate in his generation. Respect for him became an element of men's own self-respect. How of wit or humour; you ask? He was perfectly patient of a playful sally levelled at bad reasoning; or perverse feeling, or questionable act; but for himself, we were content with his swift detection of a sophism or trenchant exposure of a fallacy; performed with a neatness, finish, and celerity that was a very passable substitute for wit. It was, in truth, a vast deal more pleasant, amusing, and to the point than most of that which passes current for facetiae. He laid it down somewhere that though seriousness must be the fond of all characters worth thinking about, yet a certain infusion of the laughing philosopher is a prodigious help towards bearing the evils of life, and must have saved many a one from going mad. Carlyle says of Mill's talk that it was rather wintry and "sawdustish"; we may forgive the old prophet for this passing fling of a splenetic moment, for he admits the talk was always well-informed and sincere, and passed the evenings in a sensible, agreeable manner. So it did, and much more. Mill was Carlyle's first and long his only friend in London, and not only lent him his great collection on the Revolution, but gave him, " frankly, clearly, and with zeal all his better knowledge than my own; being full of eagerness in that cause, as he felt I should be. He would have made any sacrifice for me and what I had then most at heart." It was Mill who first set him on Oliver Cromwell. Not so wintry, then, after all. Meredith, who did not know Mill in person, once spoke to me of him with the confident intuition proper to imaginative genius, asent. In hisial, and enduring duties.
